




1 vjvTomcnTavie t fdgedf 

0nc ’ * friencf ’ and one tfiat knowes you welt 
wfl' 1 ? beUP j n , y0U:TelIme good my friend 
T / at ^ j y° nd £ hat vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyelelfe skulls :as Idifceme^ 

Ic b urnethm the fapels monument. 

ta **- lc dothr ° My sir > and therc ' s M»a«/.ne ttetjoii 

Fri, Who is it ? 

Balt, 'Borneo. 

^in there ? 

Balt- Full ha lfe an houre. 

Frt. Goe with me to the vault. . 

■oalt. I d are not fir. 

My Matter knowes not but I am gone hence* 

And that my Matter flew him. . S 

rri, Borneo. 

Is guilty of this lamentable chance > 

■the Lady ttirres. 

>/. O comfortable Frier , where is mv Lord s 

And e r| eme ! nber VVeIJ where 1 frouW be/ 
nd there I am : where is my Borneo ? 

teP" *nw.c M con m dia P 
H h tlwarted onrtiicentst eome, come away. 

Thy 


william Shakespeare Romeo and Juliet (stc 22326 ) 


tf Romeo and Juliet 

Thy husband in thy bofome there lyes dead. 

And Paris too : come, He difpofe of thee 
Among a fitter-hood of holy Nunnes. 

Stay not to queftion , for the watch is commingi 
Come, goe good Juliet , I dare no longer flay. 

Exit. 

v Jul. Goe get thee hence, for I will not away. 

What’s here ? a cup clos’d in my true loves hand ? 

Poyfon I fee hath been his timelefle end : 

O churle ! drinke all, and leave no friendly drop 
To helpe me after : I will kiffe thy lips. 

Haply fbme poyfon yet doth hang on them. 

To make me dye with a reftorative. 

Thy lips are warme. 

Enter Bey and Watch* 

Watch. Lead boy, which way ? 

Jttl. Yea noife ? then He be briefe. O happy dagger , 

This is thy (heath, there ruft, and let me dye. 

Bay. This is the place, there where the torch doth burne. 
Watch. The ground is bloody , fearch about the Churchyard ; 
Goe fome of you, who ere you find attach. 

Pitifull fight / here lyes the County flaine. 

And Juliet bleeding, warme, and newly dead, 

W ho here hath laine thefe two daies buried. 

Goe tell the Prince, runne to the Capulets, , 

Raife up ,the Mount agues : fome others fearch ; 

We fee rhe ground whereon thefe woes doe lye, 

But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot withouc circumftance defery. 

, Enter Romeo’s man. 

Watch. Here’s 'Romeo's man.we found him in the Churchyard. 
Chief e Watch. Hold him in fafety till the Prince come hither., 

Enter Frier and another Watchman . 

i 3. Watch t Here is a Frier that trembles , fighes , and weepes. 

La' We 


